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I THE WORLD'S ACCUSA1TION.
J (From the Xcw York World,

July 16.)

« The following facts are scrupulously
J gathered: Colonel Downs's orders on

reaching the road near the hill were to
e
a take the regiment as far as possible.

| This was passed along the line from

the Second Cavalry. Downs sent the

» answer along the line: "I have taken

| the regiment as far as I can go."
The Seventy-first at the time had the

Second, Ninth, Tenth, Thirteenth and

2 Twenty-fourth regiments directly be-

nir.'i. I lie rcBumrs > "« i ..v

^ men of the Seventy-first and

called them cowards. They shouted:
"Let us go ahead then"'
All this time the Spaniards were pour

ing in a Are of shell and Mausers.
<» The Seventy-first opened its ranks and

w the regiments above named passed
through in double swing, jeering: the

Seventy first, whose men showed good
9 discipline, but were without orders.

They were stung by the jeers and boll-Int, tn o Uoo.l

9 The major of the Second Infantry,
9 name unobtainable at present, shouted

in passing:
9 "For God's sake, boys, don't let It go
® back to New York that the Seventy-ffrst
_ didn't do its duty. They need you.
o need you badly. If officers won't take
® you," he said, "either go as companies

or go yourselves!"

Lieutenant-Colonel E. R. Kellogg, of the I
Tenth Regular Infantry, the first officer
or prominence in rue ngui or nun juuii run

to reach this city, is at the Astor House.
He Arrived on the hospital ship4 Relief.
Lieutenant-Colonel Kellogg unconsciously
in an interview last night put another nail
in the World's malicious lie about the
Seventy-first Regiment.
Lieutenant-Colonel Kellogg's was one of

the regiments which passed the Seventyfirstas the men were drawn up on either
side of the San Juan road.
He said that he was not next to the

Seventy-first regiment on the march up
the hill. He naturally expected to find the
Seventy-first fighting when he reached the
front, as that regiment had started ahead.
When he came across the Seventy-first
drawn up on either side of the road the
fact made no impression on him. He simplybelieved they had their orders.

There Was No Jeering.
"There was absolutely no jeering by our

men as we passed the Seventy-first," he
said. "I did not then or later hear any
unkind remarks about the Seventy-first not
being on the firing line, for how could we

know what their orders were?
"There is no doubt that the Springfield

rifles placed the Seventy-first meu at a terribledisadvantage. The heavy smoke naturallydrew t'he fire from the enemy, as
the regulars had smokeless powder. This
served to concentrate the Mauser bullets
of the Spaniards on the raw regiment of
volunteers and accounts for the number of
dead. For this reason, I was informed, the
regiment was ordered back."
Kellogg's regiment got probably as near

the enemy as any of the troops. His regimenthad almost driven the Spaniards out
I their last trenches when the order came

to cease firing. Some officer pussed with
his men and his bugler gave the order.
The men took it for their own orders and
yuit fighting.
"I am confident," said Lieutenant-Colonel

Kellogg that if we had had the artillery
along on that first day of July we would
have swept right on into the city."

Between iwo Fires.
The position where Kellogg finally found

himself was directly between the siege
guns of our army and those of the Spaniardsin the trenches. Had it been neces-

sary to do any hard bombarding his men
would have been cut to pieces between the
two fires.
Lieutenant-Colonel Ke..ogg says the

marching over the Cnban roads was the
hottest work he ever saw. The troops
could not make more than four miles in six
hours, and this prostrated a number of
them.

l>nlf Llr, c.Al,lL.eo too'

to drag one foot after the other 011 July 2,
the hottest day of the campaign. Had
the Spaniards been able to make a charge
that day, not more than one-lialf of the
regiment could have been able to resist.
After the city surrendered to General

Shatter, Kellogg, who was then nearly dead
from fever, malaria and exhaustion, started
for the hospital In the rear. He fotmd
the hospital four miles to the rear on >1
vry steep side hill, so steep, in fact, that
the men could not lie comfortably on their
blankets.
"There were no cots for the fever patients.such as we had in the rebellion,"

he said "I doubt even If the wounded had
cots. The first cots that I saw were those
which went down on the Relief, which got
to Siboue.v 011 tlie 17th. At Siboney the
hospital arrangements were better. I stayedthere until the Relief sailed North.''

Americans Were Exhausted.
Speaking of the condition of the troops,

Lieutenant-Colonel Kellogg said the men
r were fast becoming weak, due to the heat,

scant food and poor water. All the water
-- they had, hp says, was from one small

stream, which the men had to use for bathingalso. They were glad enough to move
after the capitulation of the city of Santiago.
He said there was little doubt that the

troops will remain in Cuba, moving to a
healthier regiou. They would probably remainuntil the attack is made on Havana
in the Fall, (irndunlly the War DepartmentIs improving the conditions of the
army so that by Autumn, with a rest and
goo-1 food and water, the troops should be
In tine shape again.
Lieutenant-Colonel Kellogg has been promotedto the rank of colonel, but his com-

Jiunntuu Ufif li'll rciU'Iied U1D1 iiefipectsto be put In charge oif either the
Fifth or Sixth regiments, now at the front.
His family Is still at Fort Sill, where he
was stationed before the war opened, in
command of the Tenth Infaaitry.

A Bandmaster's Tribute.
Bandmaster Shaffner, of the TwentyfourthFnlted States Infantry, who came

to New York on the Olivette, at the Press
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COL. KELLOGG'S REFU- ;

TA TION.
Statement of Lieutenant-Colonel E.

R. Kellogg, of the Tenth Regular In-
fantry: 9
The Sixth. Sixteenth regulars and o

the Seventy-first volunteers formed one J
brigade of General Kent's division, 9
which took the San Juan Hill. My 0

regiment, the Tenty infantry, was in 0

another part of Kent's division, and we 9
e

were following the Seventy-first at t
some distance up the San Juan road. a

When we reached near the fighting 0
u

line we found the Seventy-first men
drawn up on either side of the road. i
We did not know why they were there; # a

that was not our business to know. We
a»i e Arrlaeo t f\ maroli t Vi t»AH «*Vl n n H ft n

had not the slightest idea of w hat orders e C
the Seventy-first had. Neither my inen h
nor I ever questioned. We simply knew ® 8i
that the men were drawn up on either « tl

f,side to let us ppss, and my men ^
marched through and took the left of a
the Sixth regulars and began firing, z h
When we got past the Seventy-first we o J1
found the Sixth and Sixteenth regulars jl,
flghtiug. There was not a word * 81
passed between my men and the , w

boys of the Seventy-first as my a w

regiment passed them on the San
Jt.an rond. There was no Jeer-
ing or anything of the kind, and ( re
I heard none of my men speak c S'
about any sueh thing then or
after. u

I heard afterward that the reason the ('r

Seventy-first men were not in the fight J*
with the rest of the brigade at that
time was because the smoke from their [told Springfield rifles attracted the fire '1(
of the enemy, and they were ordered
to the rear. The rest of the brigade ai
was armed with Krag-Jorgenson rifles, tl
the powder being practically smokeless. b<
I know that a number of the Seventy-* b<
first men were killed. .

tr

a*

Club last night told of the efficiency of the w
Seventy-first Regiment. tr
In describing their charge up the small

hill in front of San Juan, he said: «u

"I never saw men so enthusiastic. They
went up that hill, a distance of 5tX) yards, cj|like demons, and in spite of the withering
fire would not stop until the top was
reached."
.: 111
WAR TAX STAMPS.

p«
The Artistic Woman Didn't Want to rti

Disfiwnre Her Bank Cheek.
"Do you mean to tell me," she said wheu

she had finally secured the attention of the th
cashier of the bank, "that I must put a cl
stamp on this check?" ^
"If you do not the check will not be sj

good," replied the cashier. st
"But this Is such a pretty check," she I"

protested. "Don't you know that I picked ^
out this bank to put my money in because
the engraving on youi checks is so artistic?It's an outrage to have to spoil It ai
all" pj"We can't help that, madam," answered J,the cashier. "Tne law says there must be
a stamp on the check."
"Oh, well. If you just cashed mine with- '

out the stamps," she insisted, "the law wwouldn't know anything abput It. I don't
care anything about tbe 2 cents, you
know", she hastened to add, "but I do
hate to think that when I send the check [nfor my next quarter's dues for our card fl)
club the secretary and tbe president will a|
both see that ugly stamp and comment on (1)
my lack of taste." tq
"I'm sorr>, madam," returned the cash- pc

ier wearily. ,,,
"There isn't any place for the stamp,

either," she argued. "I can't put it any- ^
where on the check without covering up f,(
something or other." jlf
"We didn't know when we had Ihe gj

checks designed." explained the cashier,
"that It would bo necessary to put stamps
on them, or we would have left a place for
them."

"I suppose so." she said thoughtfully. R
"Do you think they will look better In the tt
upper right-hand corner or the lower lefthandcorner?"' '

"I'm sure I don't know," he replied. b(
"But what do you think?" she persisted. tj
"I shall put mine In the upper left hand

corner." he nnswered In desperation. Bf
"Then that's where I'll put them," she

said. "I'm ever so much obliged to you for %v
all your kindness. I suppose there's no
use getting the stamps one at a time; I'd ,r
better get enough now to last me." b
"That would be the safest way," he told

her. ni
"Very well," she returned. "You maj r(

give me ten stamp*." If
"(Jo to the paying teller's window, madam."he directed. U
"But there are so many people there," n,

she protested. "Can't you give them to n
me?" S1
He said he couldn't, so she went to the nj

paying teller's window. A minute or two j,
later he heard her voice again raised in pro- v.
test. OI
"Oh, don't give me stamps with that g)

great Dig DiacK l. u. on mora, sne sam. p,
"Can't yon give me some of the pretty
ones like Mrs. Brown got?"

It was explained to her that the supply
of regular internal revenue stamps had been
exhausted, and that these had been improvisedas substitutes, so she finally took
them.
"But." she said, as she went away from .

the window. "If you haven't got some of
the pretty ones In the next time I come I
will fust take my account somewhere else/' .

.Chicago Post.

BOY HATRED.

It Made the Fortune of One Who
Became a Millionaire.

^There was once, a poor hoy who, while
walking along, saw a pin on the pavement
before him. Quickly the little lad stayed
his steps, and picking up the pin, stuck h
It carefully and securely in his coat. d
A rich man, chancing to pass at that h

time, saw the action, and was much im- sj
pressed by it; so much so that lie took If
tlie boy into bis bauk and finally adopted tf

hint. i tt
Thirty years havy> passed and the "rst- w

while poor boy is a South African million- si
aire. The other day he drew a check for C
£2,(XX), and gave it to a former schoolmate, m
who had not prospered In the race of life. d<
"All that I am now I owe to you, John,"

said the millionaire.
'

' ]
"Rut I don't understand," stammered tl

the beneficiary.
"Simple enough. If I hadn't hated you so i,,

at school I should never have picked up ^
that nin to put on your seat.".Pearson's ir.
Weekly. (1,

$7,000,000 Won In One Game at j"
Cards. rJ

Probably what afterwards proved to be w

the greatest stake ever gambled for was

when two men sat'down to play a game cf
euchre on one of the large sheep stations hi
In the western division of New South st
Wales. ni
These men were two of the fourteen orig- n|

inal owners of the now famous Broken Hill \]
Silver Mine, and the stake was one share,
then a fourteenth. In this mine.
The fourteenth share. If sold some five

years ago, would have realized about a£1.400,000. an^i even now, at present prices,
notwithstanding the low price of silver and 1)!
the period of depression existing In Aus- ,tl
tralla. would fetch £607,000..Pearson's gl
Weekly. J

IRS. RTKERT LE

"ries in Vain to Find the
Places Where Her HypnotistTook Her.

MEMORY GOES AT CRISES,

She Longs for the Dreaded "Mr.
Crawford" to Come and

Prove Her Story.
X* RS. JENNIE RYKERT, who exfYI plained her absence from her husbandfor nearly a week by a story
f hypnotic Influence and suggestion witliutparallel in actual affairs of life, is
ither an actress of such consummate skill
hat she is able to conceal wrongdoing with
u inuocent smile or she is the best hypoticsubject in history.
Since her return to her husband, Charles
luiuiuct n; aril, uii i nuuy tit-mug iusl,
s was told In the Journal, her life, save
or the times when she seems still to be
nder the Influence of the terrible "Mr.
rawford," who led her from her home,
as been without a shadow. She does not
?em to have the slightest suspicion that
lere Is any ground for Mr. Rykert to lose
lith In her. and shows by every act the
eepest affection for him. This, in fact,
ppenrs to be the absorbing sentiment in
er heart. She treats him just as if she
ad not confessed to having, spent nearly
week In the society of a stranger, who

>ok her to hotels and other places, and if
le were fresh from a life spent exclusively
lthln convent walls the air of Innocence
hicli she 'carries on all occasions could
ot have a stronger stamp of genuineness.
Mrs. Rykert, with a Journal reporter and
?r husband, tried yesterday to follow the
mte which she says she took with the
reugall. The result was an utter failure,
>t because of her unwillingness to showhereshe had been, but apparently beinseshe was dazed, and still seemed to
acting under the direction of the weird

Mr. Crawford." No one could try harder
inn she did to point out places where she
id stopped with him, but her mind, as if
ting under powerful hypnotic suggestion,jpeared to be a perfect blank just at the
me when there was some .ground for the
Uef that something of Importance would
discovered to explnin her mysteriousip.
Happy to Show the Way.

Mr. Rylcert made the suggestion to his
Ife yesterday afternoon about taking this
Ip. She was more than willing to go.
"Why, I will take you now," she said,
ust to the places where I was and you
n And out for yourself that I told youe truth. I have no doubt that I can
iow you the hotels I was In and you will
e that I was alone in my room all
ght."
Mrs. Kykert was delighted over the pros;ot.She santr a merry love song while
esslng in her room, at her temporary
line In Eltzabethport, and was in a great
irry to got away. The motive which
enied to be uppermost In her mind was
iat an opportunity was at hand for her to
ear herself before her husband and her
lends of nil suspicion. She knows herlfthat she has not done any wrong, but
le has heard some of the talk which her
range experience has made, and while sur

isedapparently that it should be so she
jprecinted the* it would be well to silence
tssip by a verification of her story.
She was as light hearted as a bird when
le left her home leaning on her husband's
m. She was interested in little children i
aylng in the street, laughed heartily at
playful gosling trying to climb on its
other's back and saw something to be
eased at in everything that came to her
Rice. She did not show, as a woman
ho had done wrong might have, that the
suit of the trip- might be the death warnt-to her domestic happiness. She acted
» if there were no black pages
i the record made In her Ave days'
xsence from home. Mr. Rykert went
ong in fear and trembling, as he
id not know but that somewhere on
le journey his eyes might be opened to
imo terrible, though unsuspected truth,
oving to him that his wife had been false
the vows she made before the altar in

ie little Methodist Church in Stamford,
onn. He concealed his anxiety as bes.
a could and tried to partake of the sublinein his wife's heart.

Where She Met Svengali.
Bergen Point was the spot where Mrs.

ykert met the Svengali, and the trip
lither was quickly made from ElizabRhii-osiio wnntert to show the very spot
here she first saw him. Right here it may
i mentioned that Roundsman Gannon, of
ie local police, saw Mrs. Rykert when she
ot off the car on last Sunday night. He
ij's that he noticed her because she wore

dress like his wife's. She acted as If she
ere waiting for a car to go back on the
oulevard. The cars were running on ten
dnutes' headway and the last he saw of
er she was walking down the road in the
irection of the place where she says she
let Svengali. She was alone when the
lundsman saw her and did not appear as

she were expecting to see any one.

Mrs. Rykert walked with her husband anil
ie reporter to a large tree, which stands
?ar the entrance to McDonald's hotel and
staurant. She said she was there when )
ie heard music in the place and then went
bout twenty feet nearer to the door lead-
lg to the restaurant. She stood on the
?ry place, as she recalled It. that she was

1 when Svengali. with his black eyes and
lining white teeth, placed his hand upon
?r shoulder and peered Into her face.
When Mrs. Rykert was recalling what I

) dmn she was affected
XI J\ [irnvv in. i.....

islbly. She shuddered and trembled as

some horrible sight was presented to

er eye. There wns nothing around but

ayln'g children, romping dogs, twittering
arrowy and glad sunshine, but her agltn011indicated fright. She clung to Iier
asbnnd as if the slippery hand were still
pon her shoulder and the burning black
res were again obtaining control over her,
nd she was again to be torn from her
ime against her will.

The Spell Returns.
Mr. Iiykert spoke to her reassuringly,
e told her that there was nothing to be

fraid of, and that be would protect her,
rt she could not gain control over herself,
id from that moment a change came over

er. It Is hard to tell what it was that
le was different from the merry girl who
nd left her home an hour before. Her
leech was just as free, but she acted as

impressed with the idea that something
>rrible was Impending. Airs. Iiykert led
ic way mechanically into the dining room,
liioh overlooks the Kill von Kull, just as
le had been taken by the mysterious "Mr.
hawford." She looked around for a 1110ientand took a seat at a table near the
>or.
"This Is where I sat with him," she said.
1 am sure of It. because I could look out
'( window and see the water."
Mrs. Rykert was impressed unpleasantly
r recalling the incidents of that night, and
an ted to hurry away. The reporter'inade
qui ry among the waiters who were on

lty on Saturday night. None of theni reembered seeing Mrs. Ttyketft. It is ceriinthat she was there, bnt the dining
oir was so crowded at 9 o'clock that the
alters say It would be Impossible to recall
idlvldunls unless something occurred to
irec t special attention to them. If Mrs.
yke rt hod made an outcry of any kind or
fid complained of being insulted by a
ran ger she would have been protected
id the man would have been thrown out

t ie place. That is what they do in
IcT' onald's.

Going to Newark.
Mrn. ltykert's spirits rose when she got
wa> from the restaurant. She looked
ick at the place as she walked toward
te rolley cars, as if half expecting the
srni tic "Crawfhrf" to be following.
\VL en on the trolley car, on the same
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Route of Her. Wanderings. %
line which she says she took with "Mr. ?
Crawford," she talked about her trip with »
him and appeared to have an accurate mknowledge of all that had happened. She 9pointed out, as she passed it, the little 9lane where she wanted to get off and go ato Lovell's Hotel, where her husband was awaiting for her. but she did not want to
get off then. Her mind was bent upon
clearing up the mystery. When the junctionwas reached at Grand street and
Ocean avenue Mrs. Rykert said that Mr.
Crawford got off the car and put her on th
another going to Newark. The run was dii
uiuut? quieKi^v
"Now. Jennie," said Mr; Rykert, "when w<

you reach the place where Mr, Crawford ho
took you, just say so, and we will get 1
'off. " st<
She watched the streets carefully, and wi

when the car reached the corner of wl
Market and Broad street, she said It was he
the place, and she got off the ear. ha
"Now," said Mr. Rykert, "lead the way. wi

Go where ybu like, and we will follow." wl
"I will show ypu, Morr," Mrs. Rykert "J

replied, and she started down Market to
street toward the Pennsylvania Railroad
station. She walked rapidly to the station.
Then she stopped suddenly. Site appeared
to be confused. Her mind, which had been gp
working clearly, became dazed. She did
not know where to go. to

A Struggle with Memory. vvi
"A m.frO r,«OM fW. cnllln.

quized. She struggled ,to recall it to her
mind. She pressed her hands upon her Oi
temples as if trying to force the outlines Jj^
of the hotel into her mental vision. Her or
face contracted as if she were In pain, sq
and she clutched her husband's arm as If
she were going to fall. M
"What is tlie matter, Jennie?" he said. tf"I don't .know. Everything seems to be Ml

blank. I cannot see the hotel I went to.
I thought it was here, near the depot."
"There is the l'alace Hotel," said Mr. ,0

Rykert, "across the street; perhaps that ">»'
is it." h<
"Palace? Palace?" she exclaimed. "So, sa

that is not tho name. IPs a big brick build- ui

ing. Oh, where is it. Mort? Why can't I hi
think? I want you to see the place. 1 in
wish Mr. Crawford weie nere. He would w
show it to* you. He would tell me how in
to go."
"I wish Mr. Crawford was here," said M

Mr. ltykert, fiercely. "I would fill him full m
of lead." til

Airs. Rykert shrank from her husband. SI
The Idea of killing Mr. Crawford seemed to ur
make u change in her thoughts. She said
quickly:
"Whv would you kill him, Mort? Do you

not believe me? l'ou talk as if I had doue Kiwrong." ..

"Never mind. Jennie," said Mr. Rykert,
"I was hasty." fo
This woman, from this time, though

showing the deepest feeling for her husband ..

in word and look, as if forgetting the terribledread of only a short time before, ao- jKtunlly yearned for the man who had led p,her from her home. It was a strange oper- qationof the Intellect. She wanted "Mr.
Crawford" with her to establish her Inno- th
cence of wrong doing, and she clung to this unotionwith powerful desperation as the
day wore away. V(
Mrs. Rykert was taken to several hotels Xi

In the section of Newark where her confusedrecollection had placed the house, but to
none of them was familiar to her. The
hypnotic power, as was shown at this point h<
and In the further investigation, was used
by "Mr. Crawford" to blot certain places fr
from Mrs. ltykert's mind, while others were bi
allowed to exist vividly In her mind. It tl
was evident tnai it was useless to continue bi
waniler'ng about the streets of Newark i1(
hunting for a place which only Svengall w
knew, ami the experiment was continued In bi
another locality.

Puzzled at the Park, Too. *>

Mrs. lit kert recollected that while she
was in Newark she had been taken to a fc
park In Orange. The place which answered
her description best was the Mountalu
View Hotel, In AVest Orange. This Is a . .

large building In the centre of a park and
is a favorite resort. al

Mrs. Kykert never had been there, but hi
yesterday when on the trolley car run- t,
nlng from Newark to Orange she recalled ,j,
scenes familiar to her. She pointed out a .

house which she had seen before. The re- ,

porter tried to get her to describe some

house or thing she could recall before *

reaching It, but she did not do so.

When the Mountain View Park was st

reached, Mrs. Kykert almost ran into the n<

grounds as If she expected to find the
solution of the mystery there. Before'she ff

had reached the shadow of tlie first tree "

she stopped and stepped backward, as if ti
she had met a sudden shock or had been h'
struck with n club.
"Wliere is it? Where is It?" she repeat- h<

ed. She was dazed. Idens would not come' In
to her mind. The beautiful park was

spread before her gaze, but she said she f;
had never seen it before. Mr. R.vkert tried k
his hand in a sort of hypnotic way by sug- v

Resting to her that she had gone to a room u

in the hotel. ti
"Not there! Not there!" she exclaimed. 3

pointing to the hotel. "I was never here n

before." 3
She sat at a table in the cool breeze, but
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Mrs. Rykert, the Unkncn
e associations of food and pleasant talk
1 not recall a former visit to the place*
me of the waiters remembered seeing the
mian before, and she did not stop at the
tel for the night.
Her failure to prove the truth 9f her
aiy greatly depressed Mrs. uyaert. one
is no longer the gay, laughing creature
iio had left her home only a few hours
fore expecting to go to every place she
d been with "Mr. Crawford." She cried
Ith disappointment and expressed the
sh a hundred times that she might meet
lr. Crawford" and have him take ber
the places she had been with him.

Forgot What He Would Wish.
It was apparent that Mrs. Rykert, if her
ory is true, had been put into a hyp'ticstate which would last for years or

r life,- so far as "Crawford's", relations
ith her were concerned- She only was
>le to recall what he would have had her
member if he had been present.
It was decided after the failure In West
ange to take Mrs. Kykert to the last
ace she had been with Mr. Crawford as
e recollected it. and that was to a house
hotel In the neighborhood of Madison

uare, in this city.
N'ew York was reached by way of the
orris & Essex Railroad, and a car was
ken from Christopher street ferry to
ndison square. Mrs. .Rykert was greatly
pressed during this stage of the Journey.
le was hysterical at times. She clung
her husband's arm. and acted as If she

ere afraid that he would run away from
sr. She said little, and what she did
y was rambling and pointless, She was
uler a great mental strain, uud it might
ive been, as Mr. Rykert suggested, tnat
Travelling over ine grouuu isue unu urm

Itli her tormentor she had been brought.
a measure, Into a hypnotic state.

Mrs. Rykert wandered aimlessly about
ndison square for half an hour. Her
anner was similar to that seen among
e demented persons In an Insane asylum,
le took little notice of what was going on
ound her and frequently wept.

"Lost I Lost I Lostl"
"Lost! Lost! Lost!" she exclaimed. "Forceme, Mort, I do not know where I am.

y mind Is gone. I was never here here."
Mrs. Rykert was taken to Union square
id the Everett House was pointed oot.
le said that she had never seen It. Other
itels were pointed out to her in the neighirhood,but she looked at them blankly,
hey suggested nothing to her. She was

gconsolate. *Slie stood in the shadow of
le trees near the centre of the square end
ept on her husband's shoulder.
"Take me home, Mort," she said, in a
lice broken by sobs, "and let me die.
«ke me away! Take me away!"
Mr. Itykert walked with her slowly
ward Hroadwav. A crowd followed, and
le stopped crying. She tried to control
?rself. but did not succeed very well.
A ride way taken 011 the Broadway car
otn Madison square to the Battery and
tck again. She said in her confession
int she had been taken to a big white
jlldlng and in an office there had signed
er name to papers as Mr. Crawford's
ife. She looked through her tears at the
uildings on the left side of the street on
le way down Broadway anrKion the right
de of the street <jn the way uptown, but
le saw no place that she could recall as
le one she had visited with "Mr. Craw»rd."

In a Wretched State.
Mrs. Rykert was by this time in a pitiaecondition. Her mind was rent by dread
id torture. It would have been cruelty to
ive gone any further with an investlgaonwhich evidently would end In nothing,
he woman did not know where she had
>en. Her mind in ope aspect of the case
id been rendered a blank by hypnotic
iggestlon. or if the woman had been prncsingdeception it was of a character never
en before and voluntarily undertaken by
t when she might easily have avoided It.
The woman who went to the Liberty street
>rry to take the train for Elir.abethport
as a pale, haggard, broken-hearted cren:reand in most wonderful contrast to the
ippy girl who had started out only a few
mrs before with an intention apparently
mest to show how truthful she had been
explaining the cause of her absence.
"I can't explain, Mort. why I have
ailed," she said. "I am so dazed 1 do not
now anything. Some day 1 will take you
:1th Mr. Crawford to all the places I went
,-ith him, and It will all be made clear
lieu. I seem to be dreaming. I love yon,
lort. You are all I have. Do not leave
te. I have done no. wrong. Kiss me,
lort. and take n>e home."
While the passengers were hurrying at
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nn Hypnotist's Subject.
t lie forry to catch the boat, unmindful
the breaking hearts so close by, Mr. It
kert took his girl wife's face in his ham
and kissed her upon the lips.
"I do not disbelieve you, Jennie," i

said, "but this has been a terrible day fi
nie."
"Take nte away, Mnrt: I am so tired

Mrs. Hykert suid. And he led her upon tl
ferryboat, on the way to Elizabethport.

Believes She Was Hypnotized.
"I do not know what to say," said M

Rykert to the reporter. "But it seems

me that her failure to find the places si
was taken to while in the hypnotic sta
is proof that she was hypnotized. She w

willing to show me where she had bee
and thought she could go to the rig
places, but her mind is a blank, and tl
truth probably will never be known.
"I cannot condemn my wife. I ha'

never known her to lie. She lias never,
my knowledge, shown any familiarity wi
men. She lias ulways shown the stronge
affection for me. and when I jokingly to
her I had enlisted in the army sever
weeks ago she had a tit of hysterics, and
had to call a doctor to see her.
"I believe that she was hypnotized ai

led away front home fpr the purpose
palming her off as Crawford's wife, ai

I will never beli&ve otherwise. If she lit
gone away of her own free will I do n

think she would have come back at a

Whatever she may have done. I am con
.i~.f .so. .tin tv'ic nnt rotmonslble. ai

whatever others may think. It would
numanly In me to desert a woman wl

[bears my name without evidence of wran

doing. I believe she has told the trut
and I will trust her.
"There is not a single word against h

In her whole life, and I will not he t

flrst to put a stain upon her, when she be
me every moment to believe what she saj
It; is a strange ease. I ennnnt explain
but I will not doubt her. She Is ray wife

HIS OPPORTUNITY.

How Fnte Sometimes Mocks a Mt
in Distress.

One of them was discouraged. The oth

one was not. it ireqwnuy uniii>cDn m

the prosperous man is unable to understn
why It Is that the unfortunate one is ia<
ing in cheerfulness.

"It will come out all right In Mmt
urged the prosperous one. "There's no v

being downhearted. You know, it Is sthata business opportunity comes to
ery one at least once in his life. All tb
is necessary is to watch out so that y
may grasp it when It does come- 1'ossil
you may have yours at this very mini
and not know it."
The discouraged one's face lighted

immediately.
"I never thought about watching for t

opportunity." he said. "I guess perha
you're right. I may have a chance rig
now."
"Why, of course," returned the prosp

ous one cheerfully.
"You have reminded me of a letter I f

this very ntornlug," went 011 the unfor
nate one.
"Good!" exclaimed the other.
"Of course .voti know how hard up

have been," explained the discouraged oi
"Of course."
"Tramping around trying to get any kl

Of « job."
"Yes."
"Couldn't even get to Ree the people w

employ men In most cases."
"1 know just how It Is."
"Well, just you keep all that In mind a

then listen to this letter that I receiv
this morning."
Thereupon the dlseohraged one read 1

following:
"Dear Sir:.Xo doubt you have persoi

acquaintances among men In the stri
railway business in your city. 1 would
pleased If you would find It convenient
tiring the matter of our car to their att<
tion, and 011 the first ten cars sold by v

we will ullow you 520 011 each car, and
each ear additional $15. If you see y<:
way clear to give tills matter your att<
tlon, I have no doubt the results will
very satisfactory."
Then the discouraged one looked at*i

cheerful one and the cheerful one looked
the discouraged one, but nothing was sa

Chicago l'ost.

Marriage and Lotteries.
He tore his hair; tills by way of prefa
"Marriage is a lottery!" lie cried ve

niently.
"A lottery Is more fun than tiudlewinks,"protested his wife.
For It is like a woman to look upon

bright side of things, even though
heart be wrung..Detroit Journal.
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Result in aConsolidation,
thre-.e systems in one.

Lev'' Z." Had Objected to ttie
Sc^C-me, but Now Ho Favors

I 0'ie Chicago Corporation.
5>

i waht5 to redeem stocks.
$, ''US

9Own5 " OOO Shares of the City Com?>
® P' y, and Figures on a Rise
® in Value from the

9 Unification.
a
»

,

t Chli':'R >, July 25..Another outcome oi
e the I'eit r wheat deal and its settlement
D- by tlie J ung speculator's father is a propraosltlo'1 unite in one gigantic corporation
® the systems of street railways in
® this t'11-*. Some idea of the magnitude of
B the may be had from the capitali®zatloi1 of these companies, which is as

I
West 1 'hlcago Street Railway
Con: !"'lly $13,089,000 fNorth "liicago Street Railroad
Con d'.'i n v ; 10.000,000 v

Chica;?0 City Railway Company. 12,000,000
t

,

Tot:'1 $35,089,000
At !lu> present market value the stocks

of th'?s companies are worth:
West Ihlcago Street RailwayCon'l uiy $12,350,000
North 'Chicago Street Railroad
Cou:l)auj 21,000,000

Chica®° City Railway Company. 30,000,000
Tots11 $63,350,000
The .rgest individual holdings in the

Chica-0 City Company are accredited to
Levi Leiter, his son Joseph being one ,

a. nf ,-lr,a.,ireuiiloTita TTf> owns 8.000
9 sharp"' In the past he has most strenu^ously "'ijected to. consolidation, but through
® the fa''n.re of the recent wheat manipula®tlon '' ie barrier has been removed and
a negot1,1 ions to unite have been aided by
® the I rs. S. B. Cobbs's holdings amount
® to 6. shares, and he is represented in
e the n agement of Jthe company by Wlll®lam i Walker, iirst viee-president. D. K.

J Peart s is the third largest holder of
© stock: mtrolling about 5,t)00 shares. Mar

shall eld and Armour come next in the

« list heavy holders. It is asserted by
ta thus he T.-hrvwi Mint' nil thp interests men-
® tione ivp favorable to consolidation, with
® the option (>f, I >. K. Pearsons.
® Ye 5, of the North and West Side sys®teni has always favored consolidation,
® and nils ready to do his part. The rea

son v L. 7i. Letter has been selling and
® mor ting his real estate to liquidate his
® obli ions in the wheat deal is that he

mig redeem hi.s railway stocks, which he
put with the banks for security. With
this ock again in his possession he can
con mate the consolidation deal. The

:,f talk i that a new corporation will be
>' for> and- the stock placed in a trustee's

ban at a certain price, payable in cash )
or -ash aiod stock of the new company.

3r TUBERCULOSIS CURE.

Stn c Electricity Has Been Useil
with Remarkable Results.

Remarkable success of static electricity
in the treatment of tuberculosis is anr"noun -ed by X. M. Wassilieff, who reports

to a (i niber of cases, cured for four years,
,ewLi' li he considers a sufficient length of

,j's time to establish the merits of his new

n, troa ment. The patient sits on an insuhtlat;e< stool with rounded corners, connected
le wiitl one of the conductors of the machine

by "a metal tube. The electrode is held at
f,", a d -tiiuo'. of 01 it; to two centimeters iroui

t]l bis mouth, the metal part connected witu

st the floor or earth by means of a metal
chain. The patient feels a slight move,jlive it in the air. aiid he Inhales this elec"

j tripled air'for live or six minutes. At flrst 1
ire feels a dryness in lips and neck, fol- 4

uj lov td by a sensation of warmth in mouth

yf ami throat, and occasionally a slight, tranU]sic lit dizziness. If there is much debility,
l(l sparks also are induced over the chest
Ht n. i tii a metal ball on a rubber handle or

1] tv'rh tlie finger. These elective air inhnla- '

qI if us are supplejneiued by an abundant,
,,1ehgtheiiing diet and pure air, if possible,

[J(1 e patient continuing his usual oceupalloms..Medical Jolrfnal.
g-
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7ti Baby's Arms Neck Handsand Face
nd1 Broken out with Red Pimples.

*-,Terribly Inflamed.
Had to Wear Soft Mittens to Keep

ise ; Her from Scratching. SufFering
^ ?Was Terrible.

at 1
,

"" j i
ou v 2 Leading Physicians Could Not
it- Even Help Her. Tried CUTIup' CURA. Immediate Cure. ,

ho Our little daughter, now fifteen months old,
ps wan troubled from her birth with Eczema,
[ht fler face, Arms, hands, and neck would break

cut with red pimples, the parts afflicted
pr" would swell and become terribly inflamed,
.ot water would ooze out like great beads of per5

spiration, finally this would dry up and the
skin would crack and peel off. She suffered
te rribly. Had to wear soft mittens on her

I hands to keep her from scratching. Wo gave
ne- two of our leading physicians a good trial,

It.'.ir nf tflPlTl hplnpfl llPT ill tllft ICRSt.
nd v u" x .

I purchased Cuticuua Soap, Cuticutia (ointment),and CuTicriiA Resolvent, and comhontenced using them as follows: After bathingI wiped her with a soft linen cloth, applied
C'uticuka (ointment) freely,and gave her thp

ll'J IResolvext regularly. She improved at once
f'a and is now never troubled, although we have
tie usfed less than one bottle of Resolvent, three

boxes of Salve, and of course CbrrrcTJKi
lal Soap. The statements I have made are abso-

I lUlt-lV UUO ttiiu «vw .AAJ . m

*)(1 Would also say you liavo my permission to
,0 publish this, should you wish.

March 1,1898. ROB. A. LAPHAM,
on lllj AVest Side Square, Springfield, 111.

Ccticcra Remedies will afford instant relief, pernait
-. rest and sleep, and point to a speedy, permanent, and eeonomiealcure of the most torturing, disfiguring, and humiliatingof itchine, binning, bleedintr, scaly, pimply,
the* tnd crusted skin and scalj) humors, with loss of hair,
8 t when ali else fails.

Bold throughout the world. 1'ottep. Oruo *kd Cukii.
Corp., Props., Boston. ' All About Baby's Skin," free.
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